314          THE FORTUNES AND MISFORTUNES

view into the other side of time, the things of life,
as I believe they do with everybody at such a time,
began to look with a different aspect, and quite
another shape, than they did before. The views of
felicity, the joy, the griefs of life were quite other
things; and I had nothing in my thoughts, but what
was so infinitely superior to what I had known in
life, that it appeared to be the greatest stupidity to
lay a weight upon anything, though the most valu-
able in this world.

The word eternity represented itself with all its
incomprehensible additions, and I had such ex-
tended notions of it, that I know not how to express
them. Among the rest, how absurd did every plea-
sant thing look! I mean, that we had counted plea-
sant before; when I reflected that these sordid
trifles were the things for which we forfeited eternal
felicity.

With these reflections came in of mere course,
severe reproaches for my wretched behaviour in ray
past life; that I had forfeited all hope of happiness
in the eternity that I was j ust going to enter into ;
and on the contrary, was entitled to all that was
miserable ; and all this with the frightful addition
of its being also eternal.

I am not capable of reading lectures of instruc-
tion to anybody, but I relate this in the very
manner in which things then appeared to me, as far
as I am able; but infinitely short of the lively im-
pressions which they made on my soul at that time;
indeed those impressions are not to be explained by
words, or if they are, I am not mistress of words to
express them. It must be the work of every sober
reader to make just reflections, as their own cir-
cumstances may direct; and this is what every one
at some time or other may feel something of; I
mean, a clearer sight into things to come, than they